o/ Hamlet ^ 

r i74w.Benottoocameneithcr,butletyourowndilcretionlx ' 

yourtutor;fucetheaaiontotheword, the word to the aaw | 
with thisfpeciallobferyance , that you orc-ftep.not the modefiie ^ 
of Nature :porany thing'fbore*doneisfronithc putpofeofpijy, 
irjGjwhofe end both at firftj and now>was andisjto hold as twero 
the Mil rour up to nature, to Ihewvertue her feature, fcornehcr 
©wne image, and the very age and body of the time his forme aoij ' 
preflure : nowthis over-clone, or come tardy of, though it makcj i 
the unskilfull laugh , cannot but make the judicious grieve ; the i 
cenfure of which one muftin your allowance ore-wejghawhole ' 
Theater of others. O there be Players that I have feene play, and ' 
heard others praife, and that highly, not to fpcakzt profanely, th« 
neither having the accent of Chriftians, nor the gate of Chriftian, 
Pagan, nor man,have fo ttrutted and bellowed, that I have thought 
Ibme of Natures Journy-men had made men^and not madethem 

wel!,they imitated humanity fo abominably. 

hope we have reformed that indifferently with us. | 

Ham O refornae it altogether ; and let thofs that play yom . 
Clownesfpcakenomorethanisfetdowne for them, for there be ! 
of them that will themfelves laugh, to fet on fome quantitieof 
barren fpediators tolaugh too, though in the meane time Tome | 
neceflkry queftion of thePlay betben to be confidered : that’s v^. i 
lanous, andfoewesamoftpitifull ambition intheFoolethatu- 
. fes it :goe, make you ready. How now my Lord? willthe.Kii^ f 
hcarc this piece of work e ? 

Enter polomtu,<jttjldeytfierne^nd Rofeactatti,. 

Pol. And the Queene too, and that prefently. 

Ham. Bid the Playersmake bafle.Will you two help to baften 
Ref. I my Lord. Exeunt thofe tree. rthem- 

Ham. What hoe, Horatio t 
Hera. Here fwect Lord, at yourfcrvice. 

Ham. Horatio, thou art ecn as juft a maa 
■As ere my converfation cop’t wirhalL 
//errf. O my dcare Lord. 

Nay, doe not thinke I flatter. 

For what advancement may I hope from thee 

That no revenue haftbut thy good Ipirits ■ ' ' 

To feed and death thee ? why Ihould the poor be flattared * _ 


(PrMce 0/ Denmark^ 

No let the candied tongue lickeabfurd pompe, 

5^dcrooke the pregnant binges of the knee 
Where thrift may follow fawning ; doeft thou hcarc ? 
ince my dearc foule was Mittris of her choice. 

And could of men diftingnifh her eledion, ^ 

Si’ath fcal’d thee for her fclfe: for thou haftbia 
AS one in fuffering all that fufiers nothing ; 

A man that forturtes buffets and rewards 
Hartta’n with equall thanks ;and Weft arc thofe 
Whofc blood and judgement are fo wellcomedled 
That they arc not a pipe for fortunes finger. 

To fbuncl what flop fhe pleafe : give me that man 
That is not paffions flave, and 1 will weare him 
In my hearts core, I, in my heart of heart, 
Asidocthcc. Something too much of this j 
There is a play to night before the King, 

One Scene of it comes ncere thecircumftancC 
Which I have told thee of my Fathers death j 
I prethee when thou feeftthae Ad on foot 
Even with the very comment of thy foule 
Obferve my uncle ; ifhis occulted guilt 
Doe not it felfe unkenncll in one Ipcech, 

It is a damned Ghoft that we have fecne> 

And my imaginations arc as foule 
As Vuleans ftithy :give him beedfull note, 

: For I mine eyes will rivet to his face. 

And after we will both our judgements join<f 
Incenfure of his fceming. 
fTcrrf. Well my Lord, 

Ifa ftealeought the whijft this Play is playing 
And fcape detedion, I will pay the theft. 

Snter Trumpets and Kettle Drums y Rinj^y 
' £l^enyPolomueyOphelia, 

HamlVhty arc commingto the play, I muff be idfe. 
Wtyouaplacc. . ; : ■ 

How fares owCoufin Hamlet.v \ . 
Excellent ifeith, 

vftac Camcleons difli, I eat the aire. 


